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	2 Tord's Of light and dark

Creepy: alright i'm making this cause i can so i hope people enjoy this ^^

~ch. 1 Not just one~

Tord stumbled through a door in pain his only remaining eye landing on the form of his other half sleeping on the sofa. He groaned and glared eyes full of anger as he got closer. "WAKE UP!" he kicked him and the smaller tord fell off the couch in surprise. "D...dark i..." he darker self hit him and glared sitting down. "shut up idiot i need to fix a problem." he said and began to clean up his wounds the smaller looked away his one eye catching sight of the aid kit the other searched for. "l...let me help." he said coming over with the box. the darker version snatched it glaring. "NO!" he yelled and the younger flinched. "i just want to help." he said robotic arm clenching down on his human one. "yeah well i don't need my weaker self's help even if i cared!" he growled and the younger frowned tears welling up in his eyes. "sorry." he whispered and the darker finished the wrapping up. The older one had a bandage over his right eye and 2 robotic arms due to him fighting a lot and loosing the other one. He wore blood stained suit and bloody steal toes. The younger on the other hand was clean and bright, he had a surgical eye patch on. a bright red hoodie that smelled fresh and clean, he had jeans with small doodles on them and he was in socks at the moment that had the symbol of the facility on it he always wore bigger hoodies due to his older self borrowing them a lot and ruining them along with them being the only blanket he has in the small one room apartment.

"so... what now?" the younger asked and the older glared at him. "we're going to be moving tonight." he said and began to put stuff in a bag. "where to?" the younger said and the older glared. "far away from here. maybe back to our old home." he said and the younger sighed. "i hope we can." he said rubbing his fingers through his hair. after packing the older picked the smaller up and flung him over his shoulder. the younger got use to this after 17 times and began to feel lighter every time. "alright the planes ready." paul said entering the room and tord flung his smaller into a seat. "oof!" he yelped as he hit the seat. "get this plane moving!" he yelled and Paul nodded to Patryk and they began to start flying. the younger tord stared out the window as they almost hit tons of people. older tord slapped a hand on his eyes and made him fall onto his lap. "eep!" he yelped feeling the fall. he looked up as the older stared down at him eyes whispering death to the younger. The younger flinched as he was let go of and he sat down in his seat. "alright, now get some rest." the older said and the younger pretended to fall asleep with out the other knowing he was still awake.

~after a while~

The smaller tord peaked out the window to see they were in their old town. he froze seeing tom, edd, and matt walking by the air port. he flinched remembering what happened when his older self got hurt. and how it somehow effected him. the 2 were more connected at the time. but now they were utter opposites and they couldn't hurt each other and feel what the other felt. made the younger feel empty inside while the older did as well he hid it behind falls expressions of hate. "we're here!" he said and the older woke up. "i see!" he said and the younger looked up as the older picked him up. "what are you doing?" he asked and he was shoved into a bag suddenly. "sorry about this!" he heard from paul and patryk. He blinked confused. what were they going to do to him! Was running free in his mind and he heard 3 familiar voices yell his name but it wasn't directed towards him but to the older. the older began to run making the bag bounce and sway in uncomfortable ways. "OW!" he yelped as he got flung in the air, which means he either got thrown or his darker half got tackled. he took the thrown thing into account due to him sinking in a pound. he felt the water begin to fill the bag and he cried for help before the bag was over felt a rock slam into his head and he groaned in pain holding the spot. after what seemed an eternity he felt hands grab him and lift him up. he heard a tear in the bag and he was greeted with air and light. He groaned and held his head in pain. "What the... Tord?" he heard a drowned voice and his ears began to ring loudly.

"ow." he whined voice raspy and he coughed out some water. "I thought we just chased you away, so how'd you get in the..." they looked confused. "wait... you did what?" he asked shaking his head water exiting his ears. "we're confused how there are 2 of you!" Edd said and he realized who he was surrounded by. "i...i..." he looked around for the older. he hated it when he was alone and talking to others especially after bad experiences. "um...i...i..." he panicked and curled up. the 3 rose a brow in confusion as tord did this unusual behavior. "dude!" tom said and tord looked up into the deep soulless eyes. "we want answers!" he said eyes slanting. "w...well... l...lets just say i kinda am part of him but not all of him." he said and the other gave him a look. "can we talk somewhere else." he asked nervous at the stares he was getting due to his soaked and beat up demeanor. "fine lets go home then." they said and he followed holding his head as it swam with nausea. "ow." he said as he moved sluggishly with them. "you okay?" Matt asked and tord looked up to see worried glances. "to be honest... i might..." he said and his foot caught onto the stair as he walked and he flung forward only to get caught by tom. "whoa!" he said and tord held his head before looking at his hand to see blood. "crap." he mumbled and they all looked at one another. "someone has to carry him!" edd said and matt volunteered as they walked. "so, tord where have you 2 been all this time?" tom asked and tord looked thoughtful. "all over the place really after disconnecting i started to be forgotten more." he said and the other 3 blinked. "dis...connected?" tom said in confusion. "oh... right." he said eyes down cast. "well... it happened 2 years after we left." he said thinking for a moment.

~flash back~

Tord was talking to the army about what they should do next after having waited for a while, they decided to destroy a lab near by and it was a lot of fun to see the building burn and flare in brilliant colors. when a scientist who had escaped came up behind the red leader and stabbed him with a needle full of a black and white sticky liquid. tord screamed in pain as he felt his insides burn and tear his mind ripped and shredded itself apart and he fell into a darkened awareness of the smells and things around him and the smothered out voices as he turned only to feel the last shreds of skin keeping him together tear apart. He screamed in utter pain as he split and the 2 new tords fluctuated in size before deciding on a smaller version and taller version they were passed out with the army surrounding them.

~end flashback~

"...and i woke up the next day with paul and patryk babying me in the army base." he said finishing the small tale as the others stared in wonder. "but if so, how are you torn up along with the other tord?" edd asked and the smaller tord blushed lightly and buried his face in his hoodie. while he was talking they had mad it home and into the living room on the couch. "we were emotionally stable and mostly connected back then." he said and looked down. "until what happened with you guys." he said and looked at them. "when he came home that night he acted completely possessed and ready to kill. so much though... that he tried to shoot me." he said and the others flinched. "i was an easy target." he said and pointed 2 fingers at his temples. "at that moment. i wasn't another him... i was the prey he could kill for enjoyment and frustration. at that moment... we became 2 different people. at that moment... we became red leader... and tord larsson." he said tears falling down his face.

~end ch.1~

creepy: hope u enjoyed this is my version of the after fall~


End file.
